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captivated by the infectious rhythm, beat his drum, furiously
swaying and shaking to Mario's movements. Throughout the
dance there were sharp contrasts, changing moods that followed
the music, alternating " strong " motives with amorous, playful
ones, the dancer wriggling like a trained cobra, swaying in a
way that recalled the dance of a praying mantis to fascinate its
prey, or stiffening with commanding elegance.

We became great admirers of Mario and never missed his
Friday performance. We even bought picture postcards of him
which we tacked on the wall. One day a serious young man with
a flower over his ear and his pink shirt-tails out came to the
house to see Gusti, the orchestra leader and our host. He bowed
politely and sat down to wait. After a short while I went into
the house and found Gustf s old aunt trying eagerly to say some-
thing to me in Balinese, which in those days we had not learned
to understand. She repeated the phrase over and over, each time
pointing first to the postcard on the wall, then to the veranda,
until it dawned on me that our visitor was the dancer Mario.
After that we became close friends, and when he came from
Tabanan he spent a good deal of his time with us. One day
Mario did not come; someone said he was very ill, so we went
to Tabanan and brought him to the Dutch doctor in Den Pasar.
The doctor forbade him to dance and he was ordered to the
hospital. Twice he ran away to Tabanan because he missed his
wife and also because he would not drink milk. We went again
to Tabanan and brought her along and arrangements were made
so she could stay at the hospital to take care of Mario and so that
he could have bubur, rice porridge, instead of milk. After leav-
ing Bali we had word occasionally that he had not improved and
had been sent to a specialist in Java. Mario never danced again.
On our return to Bali two years later, he was still in a Surabaya
hospital, and although some months later he came back, partly
cured, he was unable to ever dance again and is now teaching
dancing in Tabanan.

Interest in Icebiyar waned after Mario's illness. To dance the